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Miscellancous Selections, 


ok 6 if GE 1 fr rd — 
THE TURNPIKE GATE: 
A TALE. 


What has fhe to fear who ftamps with reverence and honor ev- 
ery fentiment the infpires? Is there a man on ¢arth bafe enough 
to offer the leaft infult to fuch virtue? Kousseau. 


Ore cold foggy evening in November, 1782, 
an o!d man, a young woman, upon whole mater- 
nal knees reclined the head of a fleeping cherub, 
and a man about thirty years of age, inthe habit 
of a failor, were aflembled round a blazing fire in 
a gate-houfe on the Plymouthroac. The failor 
had taken the hand of Fanny between both of his 
own, and was begging ber to proceed with a tale 
in which he was deeply interefted ; when a loud 
crath and vociferation of oaths without, cauled 
them (o itart trom ioe feats in extreme terror. 
A chaife driver, much intoxicated, juft then enter- 
ed, covered with mud, and abufed them grofsly for 
neglecting to open the gate in time, by which his 
chaife had been fhattered to pieces, and a gentle- 

man withia killed, 


«¢ God forbid !” exclaimed Fanny, who inftantly 
flew out witha light. The pott-boy, however, 
had exaggerated the cafe; for the gentleman, in- 
tead of being killed, had extricated himfelf from 
the overturned vehicle, and was walking deliber- 
afely tov ards the houfe, wrapped in a heavy box 
coat, end covered with animmenfe hat. The old 
man off.red him a’place by the fire, which he ful 
Jenly declined ; and after ordering the driver to 
vahurnefs one of the horfes end ride to W for 
another chaife, he feated hi. elfin a diftant corner 
of the roo.a, and feemed more difpofed for ileep 
than converfation. The failor, after cafting a few 
fipu.ficant looks toward the ftranger, requetted his 
fiiierto proceed. Fanny again couimenced her tale, 





ee A fter the death of our poor mother, my father 


went on very badly ; he feldom paffed a ¢ay wich 
oul treating me ill, or a night withont a fit of in-} 
toxication: the little we had was expended with- 
out any economy, and I was forced to labour hard 
to keep him and my Clf decentinappesrance. The 





{qivire of the manor was a rich porte proud man, | 


but his fon was the mott engaping «and amiable 
youth f had ever known: he re 

pertiality, and, in my uninformed mind, he was! 
the mott perfect of mankind, Of his political prin- | 
eipies T matt fay litthe—they have proved the de 


. lto me with looks of concerr 3; nis 
regarded me with} 1, ; 
re as 


bhumber ;—out an 
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pendence, he imnieciately proved his difinterefted- 
neis by making me bis wife. Need I fay, my firft 
care was to make my father comfortable, and for 
fume time we were all fo; but Oberne could not 
long remain inactive: he headed a large party of 
rebels, attracted notice as a fpirired leader from 
whom much might be feared, and became, in con- 
fequence, the object of purfait, *«Redieed to the 
dreadful alternative of death or flight? we aban- 
doned our peaceful home to the plunderers, and 
took refuge in a hovel, about 12 miles from our 
former refidence: the affection of my hufband 
made me beer fatigue and hardfhip with patience, 
and the honielinefs of my former life rendered my 
prefent fituation lefs irkfome than it would have 
been had | pafled my vouthful days in luxury and 
iudolence; yet Oberne’s frequent abfences filied 
my mind with agony. 


¢*One day, as I was waiting his return with the 
impatience of diftracted love, I beheld him flying 
breathlefs towards me, purfued by a party of fol- 
diers: I fell ipon my knees ; the balls flew round 
me anc whizzed with a ftanning noife as they 
paffed over my head, They furrounded my huf- 
bind ; he tought defperately, but was overpower- 
ed: Lfaw not the ena; feafe, ile, toriovk me in 
the moment that he was feized. 


¢¢ The poor ignorant girl who had accompanied 
us to our retreat, wept over me daily, and expect- 
cd never more to héar me fpeak in a rational man- 
ner; but I did reéover to new frors : I learned 
that my hufbs nd; iS in prifon, condemned to die, 
hav og kille 6. nen in refifting the military 
power. | WaROE even allowed to fhare his prifon, 
and my fitua fcamne dreadful indeed. The 
officer whoe Hel the detathment fent to fe- 
affion for fo young and un- 
B: by my direction he applied 
‘$nhumanly refuied me protec- 
T well was in was inevery refpect im- 
proper fe ftate 1 was thea in, for even necef- 
fariés were Wanting. Captain Rivers infiiled up- 
on my removal to a more commodions place, and 
promifed to ufe all bis interefl for my huf¥and’s re- 
leafe, but could not flatter nie with hepes, At this 
time I fuffered agonies inexpreffiole: indebted to 
a ftranger for fopport, deprived of a hufband f a- 
dored by an ignominios death, and expecting to 
bring an infant into life without a friend to cherifh, 
or a proipeét ot fupport, was my dreadtel fitwa. 
tion, and I fhould have funk under it, but fur the 
in(pirations of that religion which teaches an ia- 
plicit dependence upon previdetngs. A few days 
alter m. becoming a mother, captain i.ivers car 
mind fu 

(ly. Some of 
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horrid tidings ; but I wes too! 


the captives had efcaper—s 


min miirfiuit 


buck 





that his regiment was recalled to England, and 
that, if 1 would accompany him, be would pledge 
his honour I fhould be treated with all proper re- 
fpect uli I could get fettied, which be affured me 
his friends in London would eflect. What conld lL 
do? I knew it would be long before I could hear 
from you, even were l certain my letters woold 


reach you. I placed every dependance npon the 
power of con{cious virtue, and accepted his offer. 


‘¢ He took me to London, told the hiflory of my 
misfortunes to a fifter, who wanted but his virtues 
to make her his exact counterpart, for never were 
two perfons fo exaétly modelled: fhe received me 
kindly, placed my child at nurfe, and promifed me 
every favor. Kivers behaved as a men of honor : 
he but once attempted to makea difhonorable 
propofal, and my repulfe that time filenced him 5. 
yet the generous youth felt an affection for me fo 
pure, fo ardent, that he even offered me marriage. 
! felc penetrated with gratitude, eut my heart was 
wounded too deeply to feel fatisfa€tion at the pro- 
polal: it rather chilled with horror at the idea. 
‘No!’ crid I, fnatching my infant to my breatt, 
‘ I will beg with thee through the world, rather 
thes wrong thy father’s nemory by uniting myfeif 
‘wilh one whofe arai las ocean ruiicd agaiutt bis hife,*«s~ 


A fhower of tears rebvked me for the injuftice 
of my accufation, yet every day brought frefh 
proofs of the firength of his paflion: and his fifler, 
haughty, arrogant, and unfeeling, difcovering the 
partiality of Rivers, and alarmed for the honor of 
her tamily, difmifled me from her houfe, Rivers 
once more offered his hand—his fortune: I once 
more retufed them. ‘It is well,’ cried be; «I 
knew your noble motives, deareft of women, and 
will no furthcr urge. “Permit me.only to point 
out one afylum ; you havetoo proudly declined ac- 
cepting any pecuniary favors from me, but there 
ison my eflate at D—— an aged refpectable man 
for whom I fometime fince obtained the office of 
gate-keeper ; he leads a folitary life; your con- 
verfation and fociety would be a folace in his old 
age,and by exercifing your needle son will amufe 
your leifure hours, and in fore degree preferve 
your favorite indep nce. 1 will take care the 
old man fhall baye every comfort, and, though I 
fhal! be far dittant, my heart will te often with 
you.’ Upon my demanding an explanation, he 
told me he had entered inio'a regiment drafted 





for America, and only waited to fe me in fome 
fate af;lum before he took, as he hoped, a long 
furewell of knglind ; in which the principal nnhap- 
pinefs he hed ever experienced was my rejection, 


‘« Suffer me to abridge my tedious tale : hither 


e} Tcame, «nd here I have been tranquil, if not hape 
wens! 


py. This goed old man has proved in condudt a 


jather tome; but dhe firft real gleam ot pleafure 


I have experienced during the three yea#s of my 
| abode here, was in being re-united to you, my dear 
‘ brother,” 
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aim ina {late of afluence andin 


le-} Want a iriend, if I 


would accept of hisprotection; 


Frank kiffed the tear from her cheek.=—*‘And 
have you never heard from the nobley yenerous 
Rivers ?°—*' Ob yes !” Panny rephed 5-6 hig let- 
rersare palte, friendly, tur tindtured with fach 
fadnefs as mekes mie fhed tears at every perufal.”? 
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ter, of man’s fublunery exiftence. Morality here 
finds a fubject upoa which fae dwetis with melan- 


The flranzer arofe, walked flowly toward them, 
and prefented a picture; at which Fanny gezed 
with pleafing furprize. 


¢¢ It is Rivers :—Jo you know him :” 


The gentieman epened his coat, threw off his 
hat—‘* Do you know me?” 


Fanny fhrieked and fell lilelefs in his arms. 


«© T am her hufbind !” exclaimed Oberne wildly. 
¢ She is my long-lolt, injured wile,” 


Upon her recovering, he informed the aftonifh- 
ed party that he was the only one who furvived 
the c.rnage of the day when it was reported he 
fell; covered with wounds, and in a {tate to which 
death would have been preferable, he was taken 
into the hut of a rultic, where he languifhed lony 
of his wounds, nor could gain the leait inteili- 
gence of his wife, her removal from the place ol 
their retreat having baffled all attempts at difcov- 
ery. When able to walk, he went to her father’s, 
where, with brutal infult, he received the diftract- 
ing intelligence that the had eloped with an officer 
of the regiment by which he had been captured, 
** Driven to frenzy,” added Oberne, ‘the fever 
of my foul affected my body, and retarded my 
purfuit, for purfuit and vengeance were my ia- 
tentions.—When I reached London, I learned 
that the regiment had embarked for America: 
thither I followed, I met Rivers—challenged bim; 
but he refufed to accept it; related the whole tto- 
ry, as you have, minutely, but refufed to inform 
me of the place to which you had retreated till ! 
had obtained my pardon, which he flatters me can 
be eafily procured by letters with which be has 
fupplied me from himfelf and Colonel D——, a 
man high infavor. ‘If you fucceed, my friend,’ 
cried he, ‘ you fhall immediately glacden the heart 
of a matchlefs woman ; if not, {ar better willit be 
to let her remain undifturbed by frefh hopes and 
freth miferies, Accept my picture,’ edded he ; 

‘= think of me as one who would die to ferve you.’ 
Charmed by his manner, I vowed eternal friend- 
whip; 1 am now fully fenfible of errors for which 
I have feverely fuffered ; and, fince his precaution 
has proved ufelefs, we will go together, my Tan- 
ny, to London, and live or die together.” 


« serne fuccecded, obtained a pardon, and, by 
fharing with Frank fome honett-earned gold, pur- 
chafed a commiflion in the fame regiment to which 
Rivers belonged. The viciffitudes which Fanny 
had experienced fecured hber,in her future life, the 
fatisfactory confcioufnefs of having difcharged her 
duty in every {tation ; and the unremitting friend- 
fhip of Rivers evinced the fuperior gratification of 
honer and generofity to mercenary or felfifh en- 
joyments, 


| 4S A Sop yy>- —— 
THE SEASONS. 


THE contemplative mind ;—the mind whofe 
faculties are engaged in the fublime employment 
of tracing the exiflence of a Deity, through the 
mazy fabric of Creation, can dwel) upon no theme 
more calculated for iis purpofe, than the regular 
and harmonious fucceflion of the feafons. 


The vernal charms of refufcitated nature,—her 
Viporous vegetation in /uzmer,—her bounteous 
flow of bleflings in aution,—and her fublime hor- 
rors when ice-crown’d wintcr “ clofes the fcene,” 
are objects, which mult equally excite, the won- 
der, the praife, and the gratitude of man. 


The gradual fliccefion of the feafons, is moft ad- 
mrrably analagous to the natural gradations which 
divide and diverfify the variegated checkerment of 
human lile.—/Jwfaney isthe fpring: Youth, the fum- 
mer ; Maturity, the autuma ; and O/d Age, the win- 


icholy fonduets, The immutable laws of our na 
ture, demand our willing tubmiffion, To die, is 
the Jot of atl below. Mutation is the di fliny o1 
matter. Where is a dreary winter, which ends 
the year; ‘here is a relentiets death, that heaps the 
mould of the grave upon ** human pretumpiuon, 


with the moit plealing and the moft awtul ienfa- 
tions. Haik !—In the diltant weit, the outter- 
ing thunder proclaims the approech of creavion’s 
God! Advancing in gioomy majetiy, te fable 
cloud lowersunder the canopy of the fky ! wiuged 
with energy refiltlefs, acrofs the fsble welk n darts 





redoubling ;—:he artilleries of heaven fhake our 


the burtting clouds ;—all is terror, doubt, fuipenfe, 
and conlufion! How chang’d the feene! the 
cloud has pafled over,—far in the eat!, a few elec- 
tric flafhes, and the cying founds of exhaulted 
thunders remind us of the danger that is paft. Ex- 
ulting Phoebus breaks trom the clouds which had 
Hhrouded his fplendour, aud pours upon a rejoic- 
ing world the effulgence of day. From fields, the 
meadows, the mountains, and the dales, arife fra- 
grant fcents and wholefome perfumes, Now thro’ 
the glittering folizge of the trees, fports the zeph,r 
of fummer, fcattering from his downy pinion the 
odours of {pring. All nature rejoices. The ori- 
fons of devotion arif to the throne of God, borne 
omid the incenfe of gratitude. The mind, expand- 
ed aud ennobled by the frefhand repeated initances 
of divine and preferving love, acknowledges the 
power of that deity, who can deilroy the univerfe 
with his omnipotent fiet, and adores that good- 
ne(s, which deigns to protect his creature, Man, | 
when the elements are mingled in contufion and in | 
war.—But why do | enlarge on the fubjeci? Let 
the morslizing, the infpired THomson cherm with 
the dignity ot reafon, and the melody of tong. 





‘* All-conquering heat, oh intermit thy wrath, 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus, 
Beam not fo fierce ! Inceffant fiill you flow, 
And flill another fervent flood Jucceeds, 
Pour’d on the head profi:fe. Invain/ figh, 
And refilefi turn, avd look around for night 3 
Night is far off ; and hotter hours preach. 
Welcome, ye frades 3 ye bow" ets, hail! 
Ye lofty Pines ! Ye venerable Oaks: 

Ye Afhes wild, re/ounding o'er the fleep ! 
Delicious is your fhelter to the foul, 
4s to the hunted hart the fallying Jpring, 

Or fiream full flowing, that his Jwelling fides 
Laves, as he fleats along the herbag’d brink. 
Cool, thro’ the nerves,your pleafing comfort glidess 
The heavt beats glad; the frefh-expanded eye 
And ear refume their watch the finews knit ; 
And life fhoots fwift thro’ all the lighten'd limbs. 
Around the adjoining brook, that purls along 
The vocal grove, now fretting ver arock, 

Now fcarcely moving through a reedy pool, 

Now flarting to a Judden fiream, and now 
Gently diffus’d into a limpid plain 5 

A various groupe the flocks and herds compofe, 
Rural confusion !—On the.gral/y bank 

Some ruminating lie 3 while others fiand 
Half'in the-floed, and often bending |p 

The circling furface. In the middle droops 

The firong laborious ox, of honefi front, 

Whic’ incompos'd hie fhakes 3 and from his fides 
The troublous infects lafhes with Aus tail, 
Returning fill, ay 
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Atria his fuUbjleUS Jape, 


Slumbers the monarch fwain 3 his carelefs arm 
Thrown round his head,on de 


wiry mols fuflain’d s 





The feafon of Sommer is calcr lated to infpire us | 


the vivid lightning—hoarfe crafhing, peal oo peal | 


iyftemtoitscentre; in mighty torrents coworph , 


,ceflity, which ought always to act at the call of 


. yet unknown, was believed impoflible ; and there- 
fore would never have been aitempted, had not 





Cabinet. 


POWER NEVER FAR FROM NECESSITY. 


IT is obferved inthe GorpFN veersrs of 
Py THAGORAS, that Power ts née ver far frcm Ne- 
Ceffilye Je vigor of the humana mind Quickly «pe. 

| peers, when there is no lonper any place tor doubt 

fand helitatwor, when Cciffidence is ablorbed in the 
fenfe of daager, or overwheimed by fome relifiiefs 
ipeilion, We then foon difcover, that difficulty is 
for the moft port, the davghter et Idlenefs, that 
the olftecles with which our way feemed to be 

}obitructed, were only phantoms, which we believ- 
ed real becauiy we durft not advance toaclove ex- 
am tiation; and we leorn that it is impofible to 
determine without ex pericuce, how much conilan- 
cy may encure, or perfevcrance peform, 


Whatever plesfure may be found in the review 
of diftrefl’s when art or courage bas furmonuied 
them, few will be perfuaded to wifh that they may 
be awakened by want or terror, to the conviction 
of their own abilities. Every one fhould theretore 
endeavor to invigorate himfelt by reafon or reflece 
tion, ond determine to exert the latent force that 
nature may have repofited in him, before the hour 
olexigence comes upoa him, and compulfion thal 
torture bim into diligence. ft is below the digni- 
iy of a reafonable being to owe that firength to ne- 


Shoice, or to need any other motive then the de- 
fire of performing his duty. 


ReflcClions to drive away defpair, cannot be 
Wanting to him who confiders low much life is 
now advanced beyond the flate of naked, undifci- 
plined, uninftructed nature. Whatever has been 
effected for convenience or elegance, while it was 


fome. more dating than the rett, adventured to 
bid defiance to prejudice and cenfure, Nor is there 
yet any reafon to doubt that the fame labour would 
be rewarded with the fame fuccefS. There are 
qualities in the products of nature yet nndifcover- 
ed, and combinations in the powers of art yet un- 
tried. It isthe duty of every nanto endeavour, by 
his induitry, that fomthing may be added to the 
hereditary aggregate of knowledge and happinefs, 
To add much can indeed be the lot of few, but toy~ 
add fomething, however little, every one may 
hope; and of every honeft endeavor it is certain, 
that, however unfuccefstul it will at laft be re- 
warded, [Rambler. 


hdd EG i SE ede >> pm 
REFLECTIONS ON MAN. 

LET all remember that the generations 
of men are like the waves of the fea—— In 
quick fifeceffion they follow each other tothe 
coaft of death s Another and another quick 
fucceeds, and prefles on the fhore, and ebbs 
and dies to give place to the following wave. 
Thus are we wafted forward. Now buoy- 
ed, perhaps, by hope, fanned by the breezes 
of profperity ; now finking in cefpair ; fhiv- 
ering in the tempelt of foriune, overwhelm. 
edia the billows of forrow. Sometimes 
when the leaft expected, the ftorms gather 
andthe winds arife—and life’s frail bubble 
burfts. Be cautioned then, nor truit to clond- 
lefs ikies, to placid feas, or fleeping winds. 
Forget not there are hidden rocks. Guard 
too, agatnit the fudden blaft. Be faith your 
pilot. You willthen fafely be guided tothe 
haven of eternal blifs, 

There you may bathe your happy foul 
dn jeas of heavenly refi, 


4 ? ; 
Aid not a wave of treuble rell 





| Here laid his crip, with whole/cme viands fill'd; 
There, lifening every noife, his watcrful dog.” 


Acros your peaceful brecfi ! 
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IMPROVEMENT OF THE MIND. 


NO man is obliged to learn and know 
every thing; this can neither be fought nor re- 
quired, tur it is atterly impoliiole. Yet all per- 
fons are under fome obliz,ation to iniprove their 
own underlianding, otherwilfe it willbe a bar- 
ren defart, or a foreit overgrown with weeds 
and brambles. Univerfal ignorance or infinite 
errors, Will overfpread the mind which is utserly 
neglected and lies without any cultivation. 

Skill in the fciences is indeed the bufinefs and 
profeflisn of but a fmall part of mankind; but 
there dre many others placed in fuch exalted 
rank in the world, as allows them much leifure 
and large opportunities to cultivate their reafon, 
and to beautity aud enrich their minds with va- 
rious knowledge. Even the lower orders_of men 
have particular call ays in life, wherein they 
oupht to acguire a jult degree of fill, and this 
is not to be done without thinking and reafon- 
ing about them. 

The common duties and benefiis of fociety, 
which belong to every man living, as we are 
focial creatures, and even our native and necet- 
fary relations to a family, @ neighbourhood, or 
agovernment, oblige all perfous whatloever to 
ule their reafoning powers upon a thoufand oc- 
cafions; every hour of life calis for fome regu- 
jar exercife of our judgmeut as to times and 
things, perfons and actions; without a prudent 
and difcreet determination in matters before us, 
we fhall be plunged into perpetual errors in our 
conduct. Now that which fhould always be 
practifed, muit at fome time be learnt. 


Belides, every fon and daughter of Adam has 
a moft important concern in the affairs of a life 
to.come, and therefore it is a matter of the high- 
eit moment for every one to unaderftand, to 
judge, and to reafon right about the things of 
Religion. It is in vainfor any to fay, we have 
no leifure or time for it, The daily intervals of 


lime, and vacancies from neceflary labour, to- | 


gether with the one day in feven in the Chriftian 
world, allows fufficient time for this, if men 
would but apply themfelves to it with half as 
much diligence as they do to the trifles and a- 
mufements of this life; and it would turn to in- 
finitely better account, 

Thus it appears to be the neceffary duty and 
the intereft of every perfon living to improve 
his underftanding, to inform his judgment, to 
to treafure up ufeful knowledge, end to acquire 
the ikill of good reafoning, as far as his flation, 
capacity, and circumftances furnifh him with 
proper means for it. Our miftakes in judgment 
may pluoge us into much folly and guilt in prac. 
tice. By acting without thought or reafon, we 
difhonor God who made us reafonable creatures ; 
we often become injurious to our neighbours, 
kindred, or friends, and we bring fin and mife- 
ry upon ourfelves: For we are accountable to 
God our Judge, for evey part of our irregular and 
nufta&ken conduct, where he hath given us fuffi- 
cient advantages to guard againit thofe miftakes, 
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LOVE. 

THERE is fomething in the rich endow- 
ment of a woman’s love, which exceeds al] 
human blifs. How low is ambition, how 
poor are riches, how infipid is pleafure, when 
void of this enlivening fpirit ! Love cannot 
be deemed a diltin@ paftion, but rather the 
informing foul of every other fentiment or 
affection in the human breaft. It refrethes 
labour, relieves care, and gives enjoyment to 
picafure. It not only infpires our morals, 
but our religion is cold philofophy without it, 
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SENTIMENTAL PERFUMERY. 
j te furnith their toilets with the tolluw- 


fine lavies, 
ing article 

Self Knowledge—A mirror, thewiog the ful 
fhape to the truett light. 

Innocence-—A white paint, which will fland 
for a coniderab!le time, if not abufed. 

Modefly—Very beft rouge, giving a becoming 
bloom to the check. 

Contentment—Aninfallible fmoother of wrin- 
kles in the face. 

Truth—A folve, rendering thie lips foft and 
peculicrly graceful. 

Good Humour—An univerfal beautifier. 

Mildne/s—Giving a tincture to the voice. 

Tears of Pity—A water that gives loftre and 
briglitnefs to the eye. 


them quite agreeabie to the fenfible and deferving part of mankind, 
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LITERARY INTELLIGENCE, 


From the Por? Folio. 
THE MONTALY ANTHOLOCY, 

THE Editor would be culpably infenfible to 
the progre({s of Polite Literature in America, if he 
omitted to notice, with applaufe, a Literary Jour- 
nal, of a moft refpectable character, publifhed at 
| Boftoa, entitled the ““MoNTKLY ANTHOLOGY,” 
‘combining the characters of a Magazine and a Ke- 
|view. This Mifcellany commenced under no very 
| favourable aufpices, and from the negligence of 
the proprietors, or the indifference of the public, 
was dwindiing into feeblene(s or rather finking 
into oblivion, By a change of men and meafvres, 
‘its credit has been retrieved, its influence widened, 
and its character eltablifacd. So unfreqevent in 
‘America is the intercourle between men of letters, 
fo fullen is the genius of republicanifm, fo wide is 
our wa/le of territory, fo narrow our prejudices, 
‘fo local our intere(is, fo humble our means cither 
of receiving or imparting knowledge; that we 
have but little of that e/pret du corps which char- 
'acterizes the Literati of Europe. Our men of let- 
‘ters feldom act in concert, each unconfcious and 
often carelefs of what another is doing, proceeds 

fullenly alone, and a Magazine or even works lefs 
‘ephemeral, may be projected and executed at Bof- 
‘ton, of whofe Authors and objects an enquirer at 
Philadelphia or Baltimore, niay be protoundly ig- 
-norant. The Mifceliany in guetlion, which has 
given occafion for thefe incidental remarks, began, 
‘we know not how or when, 
| From whom defcended, or by whom begot,”’ 
jand now it has paifed inte other hands, we nei- 
‘ther know the Editor nor any of his affociates, 
nor correfpondents. No powers of divination that 
we poffefs enable us even to conjecture, plaufibly, 
| retpecting the projectors of this ingenious Journal, 
though from internal evidence we may fulpect 
fome of our literary compatriots in New-England, 
Our praife, therefore, is perfectly unbiafled and 
fincere, and we are difpofed to bellow it, in no 
penurions meafore, upon this Magazine, {t is cor- 
rectly and elegantly compofed. Men of real fcho- 
larfhip and verfatile talents are engaged inits fup- 
| port, and their power of fine writing wil! at once 
oe diicerned inthe ingenious preiace to the volome 
commencing wih the current yeare Accident has 
ipreveoted our earlier notice of this work, whic! 
bas our bef{t wifhes for its fuccefS. We fhali oni 
no practicable opportuniiy to accelerate the courf 
of this vehicle, and f{trive only to run with a pene- 
jrous emulation by its fide, 
RS> Sul fcriptions for the alowe work, rece:ved at the Book-Store 
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A Sentimental Perfumer recommends it to the 


N. B. The confant ufe of thefe articles cannot fail rendering 
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Cabinet. 9 


ESSAY ON YELLOW FEVER, 

The King of Pruffia has cifkree « premium of 
£00 cucats to the euthor of che belt cfisy, aud one 
/ of 100 duceis to the author of the nest betleffay, 

in antwer tothe ful. owing queries: 

r Is it afcertained that the virus of the yellow 
fever attaches itfelf to inanimate fubltarces; and 
does it attachitielf withont any Ciminution oi the 
contagious power, fo a3 to be capable ef commu, 
nication at a diftance by mere contact with the in 
tected fubltances ? Admitting the poflibility of this 
communication, itis required to (lutea feries of 
facts in proof ot it 

2. Is it true that the virus of the yellow fever 
is produced by that malady alone, and that itis 


' contained in one or more animal excretions. 


3. Have chemical procefles been employed to 
afcertain the eflential chara@ter of the malidy in 
queflion? And ere there any chemical praceffes 
which can act as prefervatives againtt its effects ? 

4. For what fpace of time does this malady re- 
tain its contagious energy; and how tong are 
cloaths impregnated with if, capsble of communi- 
cating it? 

5. Are the maladies which, under the name of 
Yellow Fever, have prevailed in North-America, 
the fouth of Spain, and at Leghorn, ot the fame 
nature, and have they the fame fymptoms, the 
fame effects, and the fune origin ? 

6. 1s the yellow fever an endemic difeef, and 
coifined to the fea coaft ? 

ma ddan - > — 
CURE FOR THE DYSENTERY. 

The following Kecipe was handed ly a perfon who fays that it has 

been proved an effectual remedy by many this feafon. 
TAKE Peach tree leaves, boil them to a trong decodtion, 


and fweeten it with MolailesDrink one pint at a time until 
it operates freely. 


- 
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HUMOUROUS, 

RICHES may te entailed, and nobility may 
become hereditary ,—wit aud wiflem can never 
be made heir looms, There are few names more 
refpectable among the patriarchs of Men.chusetis, 
than Governor DupDury and Judge SewAtt, yet 
the former bad a daughter, who could fearce keep 
out of the fire and water, and the latter a fon cf 
equal abilities. The prudence of ihe old gentte- 
men imermarried thefe wifeacres, In due time 
alter the marriage, Judge Sewali, then flitire at 
the council board in Botton, received a letiver in- 
forming him that hisdaughter in law was deliver- 
ed of a fine fon ; be communicated the billet to the 
governor, who, alter pervfing it, obferved, wiih 
an arch feverity, ** Brother Sewall. | am thinking 
how we fiall contrive to prevent this grandfon of 
ours from being as great a foul as his father.” 
*¢ J believe,” retorted Judye Sewall, ««] believe. 
brother Dudley, wemufi act let hina fuck his mother 2? 
CESSES EEE ADGH DEE EE Ht He 


bypmencat, 


MARRIED]—In Charlotte Couuty, Virginia, Mr. Perrin Aldey, 
aged 105 years, to “nae Thankfey, aged 90, She is his third 
wife, and he is her t Mand. 

In Charleftown, Mr. Zhen Baler to Mifs Alice Bridge. 

In Botton, Mr. George Vuje, to Mils Sufanna Leqwis,—Mr, Stephen 
Brown, to Mifs Eliza Gay. 

la Conway, N.M. Mr. joln L. Fafman, to Mils Polly O/good, 


ELE RISE LY 
Dbituaryp, 


DIED --In Kittery Mr. Samuel Pray, ag. 74.—-7itin H, Bartlett, 
Liq. and Capt. Dennis fornald, two aged and Yeucreble gentiemen, 

In Portfmouth, Mr: /#i/iam Gates, ag. 43 

In Salem, Mits aanah Tevif, a maiden lady, 2g. 00, for 74 years 
afchool-mifirels, in which chara@er the was eminently ufefui 

IneAndover, Matter Adzvard H, Lakeman, ag. 10, eldeit fon of 
Dr. Nathan Lakeman, of Manchefter. ere 

In Newbury, Mrs. P/ummer, confort of the lateMr. T, Plummer. 

in this town, a child of Capt. ‘Thomas Morrifon. 
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, \R from the fcenes of youthful days I rov'd 
J lo where Afantanga’s mount is feen fublime, 


Pall wers of the fea—my country’s caule, 

} te-up yonder mountain's lide I tlray’d 
tance feen, the fea, and fea-beat thore, 

Our fhip, at anchor riding in the bay, 

\ little town, at reg’lar angles laid, 


Adds beauty, grace, and grandeur to the fcene, 


‘Shere, anus afort to guard it from the fea— 
Marauder; here, a temple in the midit 

Sacred to God, the fovereign Lord of all, 

Rifts pre-eminent. ‘The Fathers here 

Watch, ni and day, the facred ‘lamp of God ; 
Receive coufe Mons, and remittance grant 

Of deadiy tins, to never dying fouls. 

Around me al! was bluom—eternal fpring, 
Here no rude blafts can blight the embryo bud— 
No chilling frofts congeal the limpid flreams. 

The fun was juft above the wefltern hills, 


The gent! 


a-breeze, up the winding bay 


Breath'd health and verdure to the country round. 


The foul enamour’d much with nature, here, 


And nature's fineft charms, quiefcent fits— 


Pleas’d with thefe fcenes—unknown what is to ccme, 


She fondly looks for paflime—real bliG, 


Yo the gay {cenes of youth, to months long pat, 


'To years now gone, * with thofe beyond the flood,’ 


When Ll enjoy’d my friends, my health, my home, 

And ate my frugal meals with her f love. 

Gods! "tis this hour—her wonted hour for Tea, 

Like captive Jews, with reverential awe, 

I bow towards the place—and with me there, 

Ittufive fancy paints a fcene with chirms 

For me—to cyes indiff rent, it has none. 

A fam'ly group—my much-lov’d Sufan, now 

Sits at the board, regales her charge with viands, 

Such as our God provides contented fouls; - 

Or by the fire, mends for them veftments warm, 

Thus while thin gabling tongues are running faft, 

(For fure they never reft) the, midft the noife, 

Sits pentive Mill; or, with her partner roves— 

Ti_climes remote, or on the cangerous fea, 

With every wind that blows fuggefls new fears. 

Meanwhiic. the babbling ftiil goes on, grows loud 

And long, with now and then an artiels prayer 

Formy return. Fear not my beit belov’d— 

Heaven is our fricnd—it knows our hearts defire, 

And fure will grant the boon we humbly afk. 
Loft in this reverie, time unnoted pafs’d 

While... 


> 

» the fole companion of my walk, 
Enthufiattic in Nis love for woman, 

Carv'd on atree. his dear Louifa’s name, 
Could I do lefs than he—or if 

Do I feel lefs—my Sufan lefs wae 

Or is there ne'er a tree in our fweet climes 


Whereon to carve the names of thofe we love, 


That we thould leave them here, where quite unknown 


Some ruthiefs wind, or fome more lucklefs clown 


May foon deface them, or ore fell difgrace 


fay add in fun, fome sntit us word ofcene. 


Twice fev’n Jong years have almoft patt, tince fir 


By Sufan’s name was grav’d upon my heart. 
There ftill it lives, not fubject to decay 
Or be effac’d by time, or death himfelf, 


Heav’n knows, with extacy of joy and love 


Her hand was then received—Since which, our life 


Has been a fcene urrufled, till misforn 


tune 
Secur’d me in her f » her haggard fangs— 
But why ccfpair?—E’en while I'm rovi here 
"The pledges of our love may comfort her— 
Fate may reichit—my forcune yet be made, 


And we be bleit beyond our utmoft hope. 


Si - 


Ii e er your breaft felt pity” s tender flame 


d, loving, and the confort fair 


*s attire the 


WHEN the three beauties upon Ida flrove 


is con eft for a toldi love 





ARD AND MARGARET. 


4 PATHETIC TALE, 


le tale attention fure will c 


heroic fair, fhall be my tafk, 


r, reader all the boon ¢ aik. 


iown, unfought, there liv’d a happy pair, 


’ 
ruffled and to grief unknown, 
fe their joys confpicuous hon? ; 


upon a fatal day, 


bloody prefs.gang fore’d the man away ; 
aithful fpoufe, imprets’d with deadly grief, 

, but in vain, to find fome fafe relief; 

ft, refolv’d her hufbaad not to leave, 


his one tribute to his love to give. 


home to trufi the bluft ring winds ; 
thip contains them, to each other nigh, 
The hufband oft fuppreft the rifing figh , 

it little did he think his wife was near, 

That wife, to him, who always was fo dears 

G full oft the day that he was born, 
But oft’ner that, when he from her was tora: 
At lait when the the fecret did impart, 

In extacies he clafp’d her to his heart ; 

liis troukles now no more his breaft did wound, 
Since his own Margaretta he had found. 

Known by no perfons, they they loves enjoy’d, 
Till one fad day their pleafure all was cloy'd 
In an engagement gallantly he fell. 

When the in anguifh terrible to tell, 

Turn’d to the mariners, and thus fhe fpoke, 


(In accents w 


faiiors! know T am the wife 


t dear man, far dearer than my life, 
For him I left my rural peaceful home, 
On this fierce bluit’ring element to come; 
, fince he nature's great debt has paid, 
| not fay his Margaretta ftaid ; 
remember here my life I give, 

coud Edward evermore to live 

, from the fhip’s tall fide the leap’d, 
ign’< la and calm into the awful deep: 

The fight drew tears from each obferver's eyes, 
exclaim, ‘show gallantly the dies.” 

r, Wives, a mournful picture here, 

it, oh give it, the fad rifing tear; 

You fay the deed was rath, but it does prove, ' 
The force and influence of domeftic love. 
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IT AT A PINCH. 


girl one morning went 


‘ro market with a pig, 
The little curl-tail, not content, 
Squeal'd out a merry jig. 
A gentiemin, who pafled by, 
Laugh’d much, and jeering fpoke, 
1 wonder, Mifs, your child wil! cry, 
When wrapt up in your cloak. 
Sir, quite pert, the girl replies, 
So bad a breeding had he, 
That ever and anon he cries, 


Whene’er he fees his Daddy. 


Sema ede fa! +4 fer Pod pede me 


HELEN. 


erva, and the gentic Juno— 


s whifper’d Venus in the ear, 
*s You'd loi it Ma’am !=if Nelea had been there. 


cloath’d her beauteous limbs, 


ild, which by her fighs were broke, ) 
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Sentimental, 
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MATRIMONY. 


THE ingenious Dr. Moore, in one of 
his producti: ns, and in his wonted and hap- 
py manner, obferves, that “thofe who marry 
in f{pite of diflike or indifference, will fre- 
queritly by gg acquire a kind of affe@tion 
tor each othe r, jultas thofe who cannot af- 
tord claret, ~ port, or perhaps porter ; 


s 


which, though unpalatable at firft, becomes 
lefsand lefs fo by paticnce and per rfeverance, 
and at laft tolerably fuiis their tafte. 

‘¢ Thofe, on the other hand, who, defpif- 
ing all other confiderations, marry from love, 
and feparate foon after from hatred. may be 
compared to people who are fo fond of drink- 
ing claret that, without thinking of the price, 
indulge in excefles which create difguft and 
remorfe. But (the author adventuroufly adds) 
Lam fo framed, that if I fhould venture on 
matrimony at all, I am convinced I would 
chufe to rifk the fate of the claret drinkers.” 
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HOPE. 
IN man’s journey through life, the num- 


erous difappointments incident to it, would 
reduce him to defpair, and render his exilt- 
ence miferable, did not Hore, when every 
probability failed, buoy his dec!ining fpirits. 
Even in the fall from riches to pove ‘ity, from 
liberty to dependence, we conflantly dwell 
on the pleafing hope that in a future day the 
burden of misfortune will be lightened, and 
we, perhaps be reftored to our former con- 
dition. ~-When we anxioufly expe& the ar- 
rival of a dear friend, whofe p refence would 
difpel the gloom of the mind, and his long 
delay inclines us to defpond, a ray of hope 
beams upon its furface, and nousifline it into 
cheerfulnefs 

Thus the anxious fufpenfe of the fond par- 
ent is mingled with a ¢ team of pleafure, and 
the long abfence of an only child fupported 
| by the pleafing hepe that he will foon return. 
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